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THE BYZANTINE RITE 
OF OUR EASTERN 
CHURCHES 

A highly informative and' inter' 
esting assembly was graciously pre' 
sented to the Sem. on Sept. 30 
with the presence of Rev. Austin 
Mohrbacher, a Byzantine priest. 
Since the Holy Father has spoken 
so often about the need for Latin 
Catholics to understand something 
about the Eastern Churches, Father 
Mohrbacher's lecture was a valu' 
able religious as well as educational 
asset. His discussion included two 
fascinating slide'talks, and it astom 
ished everyone to learn certain 
facts about the Byzantine rite. For 
instance, Holy Communion under 
two species may be received under 
the usual conditions; priests may 
be married 1 before they receive 
Holy Orders; and in Baptism, the 
child is totally submerged in the 
water. 

Before leaving, Father Mohr' 
bacher expressed the hope that 
someday he might be able to cele' 
brate a Byzantine Mass for us in 
a nearby Church. We sincerely 
hope that this plan will materialize 
in the near future. 


H a ppy Thanksgiving 
to all our Semites! 


MONS. DILLON PAYS 
ANNUAL VISIT 

A wholesome lecture was deliv' 
ered to Semites at the Oct. 7 As' 
sembly by Monsignor Dillon, the 
former President of St. Joseph’s 
College for Women. In it, he 
stressed that, “In the lexicon of 
youth there is no such word as 
failure.” His talk was divided into 
two parts: one, a discussion of 
today; the other, of tomorrow. We 
were told to face today honestly, 
tomorrow with courage. There is 
one great danger for youth—as 
Catholics we are much too prone 
to depend upon our faith. This is 
marvelous as long as it remains in 
the realm of the spiritual, but when 
we carry it into the everyday 
world we are guilty of presump' 
tion, and this is our possibility. 

In Monsignor Dillon’s closing 
words, he expressed the firm con' 
viction that we would not fail our 
Catholic heritage, for we have life 
abundant, love abundant, sympathy 
unmeasured, and above all, the 
courage of innocence. Finally, we 
were reminded-tcr “. . . never say 
fail again.” 

Diocesan Press Exhibit 
to Be Held 

The members of the Gazing Ball 
Staff and a delegation of Leo 
Honor Society members will attend 
the annual Diocesan Press exhibit 
at Bishop McDonnell High School 
on Friday, October 24 at 1:30 P.M. 

Awards will be distributed for 
outstanding work in the field of 
Journalism. 


SENIORS GREET FRESHMEN 



HOOP CONTEST SENIORS LEAD FRESHMEN 


On September 26, the newest additions to the student body were 
formally inducted into the realm of the Sem. The festivities of the 
Senior'Freshmen Scramble began with an entertainment program pre' 
sented by both classes. A mild uproar developed with the commencement 
of a “hoop” contest, and then, amidst dancing, more contests, and refresh' 
ments, the fun and frolic was brought to an all'too'soon ending. 


LE TREK AU CANADA EST ARRIVE 
Thirty-one Juniors Took Off 


Exchanging books and blues for 
Juniors left New York on Friday, 
across our northern border. 


NEW EDITORS TAKE OVER 
THE GAZING BALL 



Seated: Editor-in-Chief Annette Tamm 
Standing: Assistant editors Grace Fin¬ 
ley and Phyllis De Angelo 


V(*ELCOME AND 
FAREWELL 

A cordial welcome is extended 
to the two new members of the 
faculty, Sister Joan Therese and 
Sister Margaret Angela. Grateful 
appreciation is given to those who 
have been changed to other mis' 
sions, Sister Jean Anna and Sister 
Incarnata. 


PRESS CONFERENCE 
HELD AT FORDHAM U. 

The tenth annual Catholic Pub' 
lications Conference was held on 
Sept. 27, at Fordham University. 
Representatives of the Sem., Cath' 
erine Cusimano, Pat Grafton, 
Emilia Lauro, Mary Rowland, 
Frances Hesterberg, Wendy Reiv 
dueles and Annette Tamm, bravely 
fought their way through violent 
cloudbursts to Fordham’s down' 
town campus. The morning pro' 
gram consisted of two panel ses' 
sions and a general assembly, whose 
main topic was “Youths’ Responsi' 
bility to Society.” Holy Mass was 
then offered in the College Church, 
followed by lunch in the Cafeteria. 
The final session of panels gave 
way to a dance and a moderators’ 
meeting. 


the autumn splendor of Canada the 
October 10 for a three day tour 

On this jaunt, traveling by the 
Delaware'Hudson Railroad, they 
stopped first at Quebec, spending 
the night at the Chateau Frontenac. 
Then they proceeded to Three 
Rivers and stayed at a retreat 
house. The last phase of the jour' 
ney was a trip to Montreal and a 
visit to St. Joseph’s Oratory. To 
climax the tour they made a pib 
grimage to St. Anne’s De Beaupre 
in Quebec, where they closed the 
tercentenary celebration which the 
present Senior Class unofficially 
opened on their trip last year. It’s 
quite safe to say that upon their 
return the general consensus of 
opinion was that “a good time was 
had by all.” 


Miss America Crowned 

“MISS AMERICA” was the 
theme chosen by Sister Catherine 
Alonzo for the 1958'59 yearbook 
drive which began on September 
29 under the guidance of St. Mi' 
chael the Archangel. The business 
end of the yearbook was taken care 
of by Sister Catherine Alonzo as' 
sisted by Catherin Cusimano of 
4A 1 . 

Sister Rita Claire, moderator of 
the yearbook chose for her staff: 
Rosemary Gurci, Frances Hester' 
burg, Mary Lou Loughran, Barbara 
Newbould, Peggy O’Connor, 
Wendy Rendules, Annette Tamm 
and Nancy Jane Viola. 

The 1957'58 year with its ex' 
cellent theme of “. . . Follow the 
Pattern” received AlbCatholic 
Honors from the Catholic Press As' 
sociation. Everyone connected with 
the 1958'59 yearbook is striving to' 
ward a repetition of this honor. 


Our Pope of Peace 

"He Never Lost Sight . . 

President Eisenhower was quick 
to express his own and the nation’s 
grief at the death of Pope Pius 
XII, whom he “was privileged to 
know personally” in an audience in 
1945. “An informed and articulate 
foe of tyranny, he was a sympa' 
thetic friend and benefactor to 
those who were oppressed, and his 
helping hand was always quick to 
aid the unfortunate victims of 
war,” wrote the President. 

(Continued on page 3) 
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BUILDING CHARACTER 

The word character originally meant a sign or mark engraved on 
stone or metal as a symbol of ownership. Character, as we generally think 
of it, is individuality or the sum of traits and habits that make up a per' 
son’s mental and moral being. 

A definite relationship exists between the two meanings. Your traits 
and habits mark you. They are yours. Even the sequence of the meanings 
is fitting. You are often marked before you realize the meaning or impor' 
tance of the mental and moral habits you are now developing. 

Four years at St. Agnes Seminary will do you no good if you are 
not concentrating on making yourself a respectable human being,—a girl 
worthy to be a follower of Christ. 

Faith, loyalty, human decency and honesty are important components 
in making up your character. 

Faith in God is the albimportant root from which stems all other 
virtues. Faith in ourselves, a conscious effort to make the best of our good 
points and minimize our bad ones, will follow when we realize that God 
has entrusted to each, certain gifts for which He expects dividends. If 
we believe in ourselves we will not be afraid to be loyal because we will 
see that our own ideas, our own choice of friends count—not the con' 
sensus of opinion. Loyalty is important to everyone. A person who will 
betray a friend will stoop to anything. Build strong and lasting friend' 
ships; don’t be fickle. Once you make a decision, be loyal to it! 

Loyalty and human decency are almost inseparable. A disloyal person 
is sure to be lacking in the common courtesies and respects we all must 
accord to others. 

As we build good character we must not overlook the trait of honesty. 
This does not just mean we must not steal. An honest person is one who 
is not afraid to face the truth about himself. He is one who will not 
bend or twist the truth, no matter how glaring and ugly it may be. 

When you find you have faith, are a good and loyal friend, are cour' 
teous and polite, and aren’t afraid to say the truth about anything, you 
will have developed a character that will certainly win against all odds. 

Grace Finley ’60 


FROM HOE BLADES TO HORN RIMS 

Bulu Laban tediously counted the shiny hoe blades which were spread 
out before him in orderly rows of six’s. Three more rows and he could 
exchange them for the goats which, in turn, could be traded to Sibi Zula 
for that brightly covered book that was fast collecting dust in the win' 
dow of the trading post. “A Psychological Synopsis of the Domestic Cat” 
was the strange title. Not much of a beginning for a boy of seven, but 
you can’t say our African friend isn’t trying. Can’t you just picture 
him twenty years from now, sitting in his own office, his dark eyes peer' 
ing from behind hornrimmed glasses, his college degrees proudly dis' 
played on his mahagony desk? 

Among the many things we should be grateful for is the fact that 
when book'buying time comes around, there’s not a goat or hoe blade 
within miles of the Sem. Are two goats for a Latin book fair exchange? 
Imagine! 

The above mentioned implements of trade, however, are not the 
subjects of this article. I do not pretend to be any expert on goat breed' 


YOUR ROLE AS A CHRISTIAN 

Somewhere within the realm of your high school attendance you will 
undoubtedly face the task of choosing your ultimate vocation in life. 
Much deliberate thought and consideration is usually given before making 
this important decision, for your future friends, leisure'time activities and 
even your partner in marriage will depend, for the most part, upon it. 
In the midst of this vocational planning an ounce of time would be well 
spent in formulating your designs for Catholic living,—your career as 
an active member of Christ’s Church on earth. 

In the normal pattern of a teenager’s life, little thought is ordinarily 
given in remembering that each one of us is a lay apostle for our Faith, 
and, as such, has parallel duties to perform. Certainly, there is no one 
standing over us, demanding that we leave immediately for foreign lands 
and spend our lives bringing Christianity to all peoples of the world; 
the majority of us will never fulfill our obligations in this way. No one 
of us alone can hope to convert the whole world, but by grasping the 
countless opportunities that present themselves to practice good example 
within the circle of people surrounding us, we can eventually become 
striking symbols of our Faith’s soubrewarding doctrines and principles. 
Along the same vein, if we should establish ourselves in a profession 
such as business executive or manager of foregn relations, we would 
most assuredly find ample occasion to render assistance,—first of all to 
our country, but at the same time, to our Church. 

So let’s keep in mind that it is up to us to live our Faith every 
day of our lives, to face the responsibilities of our studies or job with the 
purposeful intention of really dedicating ourselves to our Christian duties. 
When this has been firmly implanted in the heart of every Catholic 
citizen, then, and only then, will we have the right to say that we have 
lived up to our precious roles as Christians. 

Annette Tamm ’59 


LITTLE LOGIC AT LITTLE ROCK 

There’s an age old story of a village fool who went out in a rowboat 
and when it sprung a leak, drilled a hole in the bottom to let the water 
run out. There’s also a very timely tale about an Arkansas governor 
named Faubus, who, when faced with the problem of whether or not 
to integrate a city’s high schools, decided to close them down. Seemingly, 
he stands on the principle that if nobody goes to school then, surely, 
there will be complete equality. The two stories have one strong common 
tie; they are brilliant examples of false logic. There is one important 
difference, however; the village fool’s actions bother no one, while Gover' 
nor Faubus’ move, on the other hand, is denying children needed school' 
ing at a time when all our educational resources should be marshalled to 
face the oncoming Soviet threat. Secondly, he has deliberately flouted 
the established law. As a recognized official, he can not, under any 
conditions, subvert the Constitution but must respect and uphold it as 
the backbone of a law abiding society. Lastly, Mr. Faubus has failed 
in realizing the most important thing of all. That is, that regardless of 
racial strife and political turmoil, free public schools have always been 
a cornerstone of our democracy and basic to the enlightenment of many 
children. Their doors should never be closed on them. 

Wendy Rendules ’59 


ing; I probably could not tell a goat from a zebra. The point I have in 
mind is clear and concise—are we getting the very most out of our 
education? Are we straining to hear every little fact that will aid in 
increasing our knowledge? Have we advanced so that our cerebrums are 
just about bulging with newly found ideas and facts? Think of little 
Bulu and how anxious he was to discover what was hidden between the 
bright covers of the strange titled book. Yet, we who are so fortunate 
as to have access to an infinite number of the world’s greatest literary 
works often misuse this privilege. Teachers who are experts in their sub' 
jects are at our disposal, ready to guide and teach. How ignorant we 
would be not to grasp every opportunity for bettering ourselves. 

Let’s face facts, girls. Albany is raising its standards and we would 
do well to raise ours. Who knows? Maybe our offices, complete with 
mahogany desks and college degrees, will wind up next door to Bulu’s. 

Phyllis DeAngelo ’60 

























October 1958 


THE GAZING BALL 


Page 3 


EIGHTY YEARS OF CATHOLIC EDUCATION 



2221 Avenue R 


287 Union Street 


Eighty years ago, in September 
of 1878, at 396 Sackett Street, 
Saint Agnes Seminary opened its 
doors as a grammar school. Saint 
Agnes' then had only two sisters, 
Sister Mary Anna and Sister Leo- 
cadia. Two years later, a convent 
was established at the Sackett 
Street address with Sister Celestine 
as first superior. During these early 
years the mission educated but fifty 
pupils a term. 

On May 1, 1885, Saint Agnes' 
Seminary moved to 287 Union 
Street. This purchase was made by 


Mr. George Damien who realised 
the necessity of having a school for 
boys and girls who could be both 
resident and day students. Sister 
Celestine remained superior. 

It is interesting to note that as 
far back as March, 1895, the stU' 
dents of the Seminary took their 
first Regents examinations. Not 
only intellectual endeavors were 
fostered by the sisters but in this 
same year, the students were priv' 
ileged to have their first retreat, 
conducted by Right Monsignor 
James Duffy. 

In the year 1928, Madison Gar- 
dens was purchased by Reverend 
Mother Mary Louis, who signed 


the contract on the Feast of Our 
Lady of Lourdes. The eleven year 
old building was a twelve room 
edifice with two porches. On April 
2, 1928, the sisters took possession 
of the convent school. From the 
Union Street chapel they brought 
the statue of Our Lady of Lourdes 
which now stands in the grotto in 
front of the school. 

In April of that same year, Saint 
Agnes accepted its first pupil. It 
was the purpose of the superior to 
keep the school small and select, 
but with the great influx of pupils 
the Sem had to increase its prop' 
erty so in 1930 Saint Joseph Hall 
was purchased. When S.A.S. was 


under the direction of Sister Lu' 
mena and Sister Francis Geronimo, 
the Sem held classes in various 
cottages, then numbering three. 

Since 1948, Saint Agnes Semi' 
nary has had only two superiors. 
Sister Mary Agnes, now superior 
of Fontbonne Hall and the present 
superior Sister Marie Charitina. 

Sister Charitina has made many 
improvements in and around the 
buildings since her arrival in 1953. 
Sister also inaugurated the bowl' 
ing, swimming and riding clubs. 

The student body of Saint Ag' 
nes Seminary can be truly proud 
of the inspiring history of the 
school. 


Our Pope of Peace 

(Continued from page 1) 

“A man of profound vision, he 
kept pace with a changing universe, 
yet never lost sight of mankind's 
eternal destiny." 

— REMEMBER THE 

HOLY SOULS — 


IN MEMORIAM 

The members of the faculty and 
student body extend their sincerest 
sympathy to Irene Carrano of 4A 1 
on the death of her beloved father. 
May he rest in peace. 


THE HIGH V’S OF THE SEM 

I. Rockin' Robin — Bobby Day 

II. Tears on My Pillow — Im' 
perials 

III. It's All in the Game — 
Tommy Edwards 

IV. You Cheated — The Shields 

V. Susie Darlin' — Robin Luke 

Up and Coming: 

Down the Aisle of Love — The 
Quinn'Tones 

No One Knows — Dion and 
the Belmonts 


The Four Stages 

The Freshman girl, so shy and 

coy, 

Praises the Sophomore with envi' 
ous joy. 

The Sophomore girl is in a whirl, 

Won't she e'er be a Junior girl? 

The Junior girl dreams hours 
away— 

Will she be a Senior girl someday? 

But the Senior girl, so sharp 
and clever, 

Would gladly keep her place for' 
ever. Maureen O'Connor 


The Record Goes Around 

All I Have To Do Is Dream—of 
summer vacation 

The Day That the Rains Came— 
my shoe polish ran 
Chances Are—I forgot my hat 

Hand Jive-first exercise at Gym 

Tears on My Pillow—night after 
report cards 

Nel Blu Dipinto Di Blu—I never 
was much good in Russian 
So Tough—getting ads for the 
Yearbook 

Try the Impossible—saving lunch 
for the lunch period 
Betty Lou’s Got a New Pair of 
Shoes—uniform ones, of course 
A Certain Smile—when the last 
bell finally rings 

Dance, Dance, Dance—Professor 
Atkinson's weekly plea 
Born Too Late—no excuse; put 
your Dime in the box. 

Ain't That a Shame—dat dey re' 
jected my compuishun? 

Gee, But It's Lonely—staying after 
school 

Devoted To You—schoolbooks, pa' 
per, ink, homework 

Phyllis De Angelo 


OPERATION SCHOLARSHIP 

Materials —Kathleen Edwards, an armful 
of books, a little brain matter and a desire. 
Procedure — Kathy's previous training 
taught her to be alert, observing, and 
accurate at all times. This among all other 
things was a great help in achieving her 
goal. Aside from her scholastic duties 
Kathy's leisure is spent as an active 
teenager in her parish. As the saying 
goes, “All work and no play makes Kathy 
a dull girl." So, not wanting to be dull, 
she is a member of St. Vincent Ferrer’s 
Student Council, Dance Committee and a future cheerleader. 
Observation— We need not say much as far as observation is con' 
cerned’, for as you can see, Kathy is a good, wholesome, Catholic, 
American girl. 

Conclusion —Desire completed,—Scholarship won. 

Kathleen McCormic\ '60 
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FASHIONATION 


F ashions! F ashions! F ashions! 
The whole world has gone fashion 
mad. The latest styles range from 
the conservative sack and chemise 
to the utter ridiculous balloons and 
trapeses. 

We, of the Gazing Ball Staff, 
would like to bring to you, through 
the courtesy of MARTIN'S, a few 
of the very smartest creations. We 
are most grateful to Miss D'Espo" 
si to, buyer for the teenage depart" 
ment, who gave us valuable assis" 
tance. 




Carol Patella fell in love with 
a wool plaid pleated skirt ($14.98), 
its matching fringed weskit ($8.98) 
and dyed "to "match blouse ($5.98) 
complete with ropebeads to pick up 
its vibrant colors. She just couldn't 
wait to get her mother's permission 
to send it home. (Charged to 
Daddy, of course). 

While trying on a pair of wrin" 
kle resistant veltona slacks ($7.98) 
and bright red popover sweater of 
nylon wool ($10.98), Lauraine 
Contella found her favorite record, 
BIRD DOG, on MARTIN'S auto" 
matic juke box. 

To protect them from the De" 


HALLOWEEN ON 
THE SCOTCH MOORS 

Around October 31, all of us 
are injected with a Hallowe'en 
spirit which consists of goblins, 
ghosts, black cats and jack o’ lan" 
terns. Even old houses—which no 
one thinks are spooky until around 
this time of the year—become eery, 
and an air of mystery hovers over 
them. But did you ever stop to 
think what it would be like to 
spend a Hallowe’en on the Scotch 
moors? 

Ever since the British Isles were 
inhabited by barbaric tribes after 
the fall of ancient Rome, the moors 
have been a source of mystery and 
superstition. Even after the rise of 
Christianity the descendants of 
these tribes have continued to be" 
lieve in the ancient superstitions. 

In the evening when the fog 
slowly and stealthily creeps over 
the moors, people retire to their 
homes and hang out a lighted lan" 
tern to ward off the evil spirits. 
The harvest moon is behind the 
clouds which nestle over the farm" 
houses as midnight nears. The old 
castles are said to be haunted by 
the Scotch royalty of the middle 
ages, and at these times may be 
heard walking through the cham" 
bers by the caretakers of these 
castles. 

This is the night when ghosts 
walk the moonlit graveyards be" 
moaning their sorrows and woes. 
This is the night when blood"Cur" 
dling screams pierce the evening 
stillness. But is this reality or fan" 
tasy, fact or fiction? Some say yes, 
some say no; wouldn't you like to 
find out for sure? 

Barbara ls[ewbould 


cember winds, our three staff mem" 
bers chose the following coats from 
MARTIN’S large selection. 

Maureen wore a poplin trench 
coat with a zipout alpaca lining 
and an alpaca hood and collar 
($29.00). Lauraine donned a very 
sporty three"quarter length jacket 
of a fabric imported from Holland 
called “heeksuede.” It had an orlon 
pyle lining and collar of the same 
($29.00). Carol’s choice was a 
Sunday coat of plaid tweed in the 
popular autumn blends, with an 
orlon pyle lining and fashionable 
three button closing ($39.98). It 
was accented by a scalloped felt 
cloche hat. 

Really terrific, aren’t they? They 
were all our fashion dreams rolled 
into one. Trying on everything 
from clash plaids to filmy chiffons, 
we felt like l honest"tO'goodness’ 
heiresses to this world of fun and 
fashion. Again, we owe our special 
thanks to MARTIN’S and to Miss 
D’Esposito for having given us this 
opportunity. 


LET’S EXPLORE “SPACE” 

In the fall, with various holidays such as Columbus Day, we find our 
attention drawn to the achievements of explorers and colonists. Those 
with adventurous and imaginative personalities might place themselves 
in the roles of various heroes. Yet, since history repeats itself, though not 
in identical situations, all of us should realize that right now we are 
in an age of exploration and discovery. True we will not find a new 
continent an ocean away, yet, in our lives, we may find extraordinary 
riches “in space,” still unexplored. 

When the New World was discovered, there was opportunity for 
selfish beings to exploit its treasures in such a way as to endanger others. 
However, capable men made America a blessing for all. Today with 
new developments such as atomic energy and interplanetary exploration, 
there is even greater danger. It will be wholly in our hands. It is our 
obligation to do our utmost, especially during our education, to become 
thoroughly informed so that we will be equipped to utilize every dis¬ 
covery to the best advantage for God and our country. Thus may we of 
the Twentieth Century join our predecessors in history. 

Grace Butler ’60 


JUNIORS ATTEND 
BALLET 

On Saturday, September 20, 
twenty"eight Semites met Sisters 
Grace Xavier and John Francine 
at the Metropolitan Opera House 
to view three of the spectacular 
ballets presented by the American 
Ballet Theatre. Upon entering and 
marvelling at the exquisite carvings 
on the walls and ceiling, the stu" 
dents found their seats in the bab 
cony. Promptly at 2:30, the curtain 
rose, silence fell and Peter Tchai" 
kovsky’s great masterpiece, “The 
Swan,” was offered. Following a 
brief intermission Prokofieff’s 
“Peter and the Wolf,” a delight" 
ful comedy, was shown. For the 
grand finale of the show, the girls 
watched the “Graduation Ball,” 
composed by Johann Strauss. 
Good"byes said to each other and 
to the end of a perfect day, they 
turned homeward, filled with pleas" 
ant memories of lilting composi" 
tions and graceful ballerinas. 


IS THE NAME THE SAME? 

In 1066 at the Battle of HAS" 
TINGS the foot of William the 
Conqueror, a Norman, was felt on 
the BEACH of England. With him 
was a rough and boisterous brood 
who would LYNCH the slightest 
offender of their crude laws. You 
would find among this assemblage 
men in every profession, from a 
MILLAR to a HAMMER maker. 

The English forces were not 
made up of typical Henry HIG" 
GINS’. Many were gruff Saxons, 
while others were Irish slaves who 
had been captured by the English 
in combat. The English fought 
bravely but they WARREN’t the 
victors in the battle. As a result 
the French took the throne of 
England and new customs and 
languages swept over Great Britain 
like GALE winds. 

Frances Hesterberg 


IT IS BETTER TO GIVE . . . 

The bus stopped at a railroad 
crossing and Bobby’s eyes were 
filled with excitement as the Black 
Diamond came roaring by. I think 
it was this enthusiasm that had 
prompted me to ask the Mother 
Superior of the Children’s Home 
for permission to take Bobby into 
town for the day. 

“More than fifteen cars,” he 
cried. 

When we reached town I re" 
membered that St. Patrick’s Church 
was having a Carnival so Bobby 
and I headed in that direction. Be" 
fore I knew it, Bobby had' me 
standing in front of the Carousel. 
He rode his horse cowboy style, 
slapping his hand against the 
horse’s flank. After two rides my 
little friend consented to have some 
lunch. I thought a hot"dog with 
soda would fill a five year old but 
—I was wrong. 

Casually, we walked around and 
looked at all the displays. Bobby 
heard the barker calling, “Get 
three rings around the stick and 
you win a teddy bear!” From the 
look in his eyes I knew Bobby 
wanted to try it so I let him play. 
He ringed two and was so disap" 
pointed that the man gave him the 
teddy bear anyway. This made his 
day a success. 

When it was almost time to go 
home, we stopped in the ice cream 
parlor and Bobby ordered a Choc" 
olate Sundae with all the trim" 
mings. I think his eyes were a little 
bigger than his stomach. 

On the way home in the bus, 
Bobby sat on my lap, sound asleep 
with his teddy bear in his arms. His 
curly hair and his baby"Soft skin 
certainly made him look angelic. 

When we arrived at the Chib 
dren’s Home I handed him over to 
Mother Superior and I bent over to 
kiss him good"bye. How good it 
will be to remember what he said: 
“Do you have to go now?” 

Mary Lou Loughran ’59 
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HOW PRICELESS 
THE TIME 

The seniors of nineteen hundred 
and fifty eight have bowed out 
leaving behind them a new class 
of graduates to follow their trail, 
enjoying the many pleasures and 
enduring the sorrows that natur- 
ally go with the final year at the 
Sem. 

Joys are many for the Seniors. 
Among them is the satisfaction that 
they made it. Also those acceptance 
slips from the colleges of their 
choice, graduation itself, and of 
course the gala occasion of the 
senior prom are included. A little 
sadness manages to creep into the 
scene. Those few tears accompany- 
ing graduation day, the hard work 
involved, and the final departure 
are the contents of this sadness. 

For the Juniors it means meas¬ 
urements for their senior rings, 
that long-awaited trip to Canada, 
and at last, come September, be¬ 
coming seniors, while the Sopho¬ 
mores are fighting their own private 
wars with Julius Caesar. 

And now the Freshmen . . . 
they are faced with the task of 
putting up with the "upper class¬ 
men.’ 1 That is a minor tragedy 
compared with the time that they 
have to face their first Regents. 
All in all, though I’m sure it will 
be a happy year for all to share. 

For the entire faculty and stu¬ 
dent body, may it mean a year in 
which they will receive God’s 
choicest blessings. 

Glenna Klett —3A 1 


BOYS’ VIEWS 

What do boys have to say about 
female fads l n’ fashions? 

Larry Holfelder, a sophomore at 
Holy Cross College, does not pro¬ 
fess to be an expert but he does 
have some opinions. Larry thinks 
girls should dress according to 
Christian standards in order to be 
respected and liked by boys. If 
these standards are not too high 
then boys of the same calibre will 
be attracted. 

For a look on the lighter side, 
Larry Kelly of Brooklyn College 
has this to say about feminine fri¬ 
volities. For dances girls should 
wear dresses which are not too full 
and heels. A movie date, however, 
is a different story according to 
Larry who thinks girls should wear 
simple clothes with flats. Too 
much make-up for any occasion 
is strictly out of the question and 
short hair is Larry’s favorite style. 
He likes bermudas and knee socks 
and the ever-popular crew-necks. 

I am sure all Semites will pay 
heed to what these boys had to say 
because are not they worth listen¬ 
ing to? Barbara J\[ewbould ’59 


HELPFUL HINTS 

Among many things, each new 
school year presents the problem 
of covering books. Instead of the 
usual brown book covers, we can 
make our own original ones with 
the aid of a few simple materials. 
First cover your books with white 
paper, and then with colored tape 
decorate the front with the colors 
of your school. This idea is not 
only fun but it will also help to 
keep your books neater and cleaner. 

Geraldine Francis 




HROTHGAR’S 

HANGOUT 


Of course, I have no real statis¬ 
tics and nobody ever tells me any¬ 
thing, but I just know that all the 
troubles we’ve been having with 
our normally benign bird, Hroth- 
gar, stem from his newly acquired 
desire to be constantly in the 
Vogue. Now while I don’t get 
giddy with wonder at the first 
thought of a trip to the moon and 
am the first to admit that Monsieur 
Dior could have created a more 
flattering garb than the chemise, I 
am a strong believer in the up-to- 
date. The point I’m trying to bring 
out is that Hrothgar has let this 
run him ragged and change his way 
of life. 

It all started last summer when 
he took one of those "How malad¬ 
justed are you?” quizes in a maga¬ 
zine and found that he was on the 
verge of having a terrible trauma 
because of (as the author so neatly 
put it) "his subconscious desire to 
exist in the past.” The only way to 
avert tragedy, counseled the solu¬ 
tion on page sixty-three, was to 
make a clear dive into the modern 
world and make it an essential part 
of you, you, you. Now I just 
couldn’t explain to him that the 
test was keyed to humans and a 
bird’s reactions to the questions 
couldn’t be taken in the same light. 
He was convinced that answering 
"No” to such queries as "Do you 
adore progressive jazz?” or "Are 
you very missile conscious?” 
branded him as everything from a 
poor insurance risk to an unfit 
member of present-day society. De¬ 
termined to do something about it, 
he has adapted a forward outlook 
that is enough to make me wish 
I were back in the ice age. 

For two happy years, he was a 
delight. Under the capable direc¬ 
tion of graduates Marie Williams 
and Nancy Conway, he flew 
around the third floor, spreading 
gallons of sunshine and good cheer. 
Now it’s all changed. The other 
day he floated in, wearing a dandy 
ivy league jacket, charcoal grey 
slacks and white bucks, which in¬ 
cidentally do nothing for you if 
you’re eight inches high and have 
wings. Instead' of assuming his cus¬ 
tomary perch on the window sill, 
he staggered to the book shelf, sat 
atop a copy of "1984” and eyed 
us gingerly. During History, he 
made all sorts of ghastly clucking 
sounds of disapproval while we 
delved into (of all things), the 
past. Finally, he left and strutted 
through the rest of the school, no 
doubt searching for signs of a more 


THE ROVING 
REPORTER 

Seniors 

Question: What do you think of 
the new "cuban heel rage”? 

1. Foreign—Fran Spata 

2. Nothing like them—Diane Con¬ 

nelly 

3. Thank goodness we only have to 

wear them for one year— 
Maureen Henry 

4. Real Square—Eleanor Miller 

5. I’m having them spangled for 

my graduation—Michele Pris- 
candaro 

6. They looked better in 1920— 
Frances Hesterburg 

Juniors 

Question: What are you looking 
forward to most in your Junior 
Year.? 

1. End of regents—Cathy Sullivan 

2. Senior rings—Joan Hutchison 

3. Canada trip—Maureen Leale 

4. My ring—Virginia Wegner 

5. Senior year—Carol Eisle 

6. The end—Glenna Klett 

Sophomores 

What do you think of the new 
hula hoops? 

1. They are real cool. 

P. Heavy 

2. I think they’re ridiculous! 

G. O’Brien 

3. Oh, they’re okay. 

G. Murtha 

4. I think they’re good for reduc¬ 
ing. 

C. Lennon 

5. Ooh! They give me pains in my 
stomach! 

A. Kelly 

Maria E. Trovato 


A MISSION REMINDER 

"To beg ... for Christ and souls 
be not ashamed.” With this 
thought let us show a burning and 
unselfish zeal in all our missionary 
endeavors. Thus through participa¬ 
tion in the activities of The Propa¬ 
gation of the Faith we may be 
instrumental in saving souls. 


advanced society. Well, it seems 
that all he heard was a big discus¬ 
sion on something a guy named 
Pythagoras once said and another 
on something somebody else named 
Caesar once did, so he left in dis¬ 
gust. Now I understand he’s of¬ 
fered his services to science as the 
first bird to be put into orbit. 

That seems to be an admirable 
solution to his trouble, but what 
about mine? I think I’ll go to a 
psychiatrist and see if there’s any 
way I can get rid of this feeling 
I have of being outmoded, out¬ 
witted and outranked by a silly 
bird. 
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T HIM K 

Along highways, roads and the 
like I am sure everyone has seen 
signs saying "THINK. ” Some 
jokester or psychologist changed 
the spelling of this word to 
"THIMK.” Maybe this was done 
to attract more attention and 
thought. Maybe not. Which ever 
way it is spelt don’t you think it 
should attract attention from you 
along your road of life? 

Think! What are you doing in 
high school? Are you doing your 
best scholastically? Are you parties 
ipating in school activities? The 
answers to these questions will be 
very important to you in your fu" 
ture life. If the answers are nega" 
tive, now is the time to change to 
the affirmative. Do not put it off. 
Later may be too late. What you 
do in high school stays with you 
throughout your life. 

Do you intend to go to college? 
Remember, college must be earned. 
No one will be accepted into a 
college without a good scholastic 
record. If you plan to enter a 
profession you must build a foun" 
dation in St. Agnes that will help 
you later on. Those who are think" 
ing of business must realize that 
only those with a good high school 
report will have the responsible 
positions. 

Participating in extracurricular 
activities will broaden your per" 
spectives. During and after high 
school a regular question on ap" 
plications will be "What school 
activities did you participate in?” 
Make sure that space is not left 
blank. 

Whether you are a freshman, 
sophomore, junior or senior, set 
your goal and 1 work hard to achieve 
it. Remember, now is the time to 
"THIMK.” 

M ary Lou Loughran 


Supplication 

O Virgin, pure and sinless, soothe 
my pain, 

Enfold thy waiting arms about 
me now, 

And in thy patient kindness wilt 
thou deign, 

To lay cool hands upon my burn" 
ing brow. 

My love could never be a counter" 
part 

Of that which Jesus gives thee in 
His might 

But hellish flame will cleanse my 
tainted heart, 

Someday to make me worthy of 
thy sight. 

Kathleen MacDonald 


MUST YOU GO TO COLLEGE? 

Since there is a great armaments race being conducted between the 
United States and Russia, much stress has been placed upon our educa" 
tional system. We are in dire need of skilled college graduates in a 
variety of fields. After your secondary school course, it is not a "must” 
that you enter college, but it is for your own benefit that you try to 
attain a college degree. 

The famous last words you hear from some high school graduates 
are, "I want to get married.” To say this at graduation depicts imma" 
turity. Marriage is a sacred state of life which is to last a life time and 
can hardly be respected by a high school adolescent. College moulds your 
character and strengthens your principles so that you are well equipped 
for your state in life, be it marriage, a career or the religious life. 

Often a girl can obtain a suitable job right after high school. If this 
be your case, think of how much more proficient you would be after a 
college education, or remember that, in a few years, you may very well 
lose your job to someone with a college degree. Don’t aim merely for 
a secretarial job, aim higher for the executive posts. With a college degree 
these better positions might be accessible to you. 

The problem of finances arises when college is mentioned; this is 
no excuse for not attending. There is every type of college in our nation 
—state and city colleges, private colleges, resident or day colleges—and 
many scholarship opportunities are afforded to the student. 

Don’t miss your once in a lifetime opportunity to attend college. 
You know that if you miss going to college right after graduation you 
will never see the "ivy halls.” Throughout high school aim for the college 
of your choice, and when you attain your goal, you will make yourself 
a better person for your efforts, and also make your country a place 
where a free people can live in peace and contentment. 

Frances Hesterberg ’59 


SEMITES ARE TALKING 
ABOUT — 

Your old gossip collector has 
passed on to the fabulous realm of 
college life, so your juicy bits of 
typical teen talk will henceforth be 
brought to you by another member 
of our distinguished staff, — here 
goes! 

Semites Are Talking About— 

New freshmen—current Holly" 
wood triangle — uniform shoes — 
school trips (midnight trains and 
convent lodgings)—bulk sweaters 
—kilts—new teachers and courses 
at the Sem — our losing Mrs. 
Schwartz, faithful guardian of the 
lunch order for 18 years—Hallo" 
ween costumes— 

Resumption of activities (oh, my 
aching joints!) — "All Catholic” 
given to our ’58 Agnesian—new 
Year Book Drive (who’s Miss 
America?) — an alumna, Sheila 
Devine, being elected president of 
Confraternity at Immaculata Jun" 
ior College—Pat McGuire’s win" 
ning the ribbon at the horse show 
—heir to the Gazing Ball’s editor" 
ship — the new seniors — college 
week ends— 

That’s all for now,—Au revoir 
Semitees. 

K[ancy Jane Viola 


Pray for Peace 

TO BE OR NOT TO BE??? 

This year may be the turning 
point in your life. You may make 
or break your high school career 
in the next ten months. Possibly 
you had been slipshod in your work 
last year and had done only what 
you thought was necessary to get 
by in class. Then at the end of the 
term you stayed up all night cram" 
ming before your exams. Or you 
may have faced each day of school 
as if it were another dreaded day 
to serve in a four"year prison sen" 
tence of punishment. But life is 
only what you make it! Why, if 
you really set your mind to it and 
tried, you might even enjoy school 
and find it a little less painful 
than you thought. And believe it 
or not, if you studied your daily 
assignments and followed the rules 
of the school you would have week" 
ends free to devote to your social 
life; and oddly enough you might 
get a decent night’s sleep, and one 
without worry before your exams. 
A word to the wise is sufficient,—* 
now it’s entirely up to you. 

Cathy Lynch 


PRINCIPAL’S LIST 

Sixth Term 

Nancy Viola 
Annette Tamm 
Wendy Rendueles 
Lillian Tropia 
Irene Carrano 
Elizabeth Hynes 
Patricia Jones 
Rosemary Trouse 
Valerie Brewer 
Frances Spata 
Catherine Cusimano 

Fifth Term 

Frances Hesterberg 
Angela De Vivo 

Fourth Term 

Grace Butler 
Pyllis De Angelo 
Glenna Klett 
Sandra Santisi 
Patricia Silvestri 

Third Term 

Patricia Keenan 
Carmella Cumella 
Veronica Clark 

Second Term - IB 1 

t 

Kathleen Edwards 
Carol Bassi 
Helen Generosa 


Messenger of Light 

O restless, unfulfilling life; 

Thou art eternal strife. 

Come o’ gentle, peaceful death; 
Remove each living breath. 

Come relieve the relentless soul; 
Still this foreign, throbbing role. 
O quiet messenger of Him, Eternal 
One, 

Bring not memories of what has 
been done. 

Though dark are thy wings, 

They lead to glorious things. 

Come swift and unfelt, 

Thy blow so softly dealt. 

Come o’ life, o’ death, o’ light, 
Lead us from this stark, unreal 
night; 

Bring us unto Him, the Light. 
Come o’ peace, this very night. 

Grace Finley 


Jane Metz 
Margaret Wolf 
Mary Jane D’Esposito 
Mary Mastaloni 
Carol Danzilo 
Nancy Dwyer 
Mary Ellen Davis 
Flora Longabardi 

Second Term IB 2 

Geraldine Francis 
Kathleen MacDonald 
Eileen Burke 
Annette Peri 
Lauraine Contello 
Catherine O'Brien 










